*   COUNTRY LIFE   *

day. The pastor and his company depart; the wine and
spirits circulate; all begin to talk of parting, and are loth
to part, till it grows late, and they have some of them
six or seven miles to go, perhaps on a pitch dark night,
through by-ways and with roads not to be boasted of.
All at once, however, up rise the men to go, for their
wives, who asked and looked with imploring eyes in
vain, now show themselves cloaked and bonnetied, and
the carriages are heard with grinding wheels at the door.'

Normally, however, the farmer had a very much
harder life than today. Agricultural machinery had
scarcely begun to lighten labour, and was as a rule
treated as newfangled and unpractical by the average
farmer. Mr. Robinson, who describes part of an ordinary
day in the life of a farmer, was exceptionally up to date
and celebrated as such.

The celebrated Mr. Robinson of Cambridge, who was
fond of farming, gives in a letter to a friend a most
striking view of the perpetual recurrence of the little
occupations which present themselves to the practical
farmer, and however apparently trivial, are really im-
portant and full of pleasure to those whose hearts are in
such pursuits. "Rose at three o'clock; crawled into the
library, and met one who said, 'Work while ye have the
light; the night cometh when no man can work: my
father worketh Hitherto and I work/ Rang the great
bell, and roused the girls to milking, went up to the
farm, roused the horse-keeper, fed the horses while he
was getting up; called the boy to suckle the calves and
clean out the cow-house, lighted the pipe, walked round
the garden to see what was wanted there; went up to the
paddock to see if the weaning calves were well; went
down to the ferry to see if the boy had scooped and cleaned,
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